,-2.T4*_ 

Tisbutthc fhadowof awifeyoufcc. 

The name,and not the thing. 

Both, both,0 pardon. 

Hel. Ohsny good Lord, when I was like this Maid, 
I found you wondrous kinde, there is your Ring, 

And looke you, heeres your letter: this it fayes. 

When irom my finger you can get this Ring, 

And is by me with childe. Sec. This is done. 

Will you be mine now you arc doubly wonne? 

Ref Iffhe my Liege can make me know this clearly, 
Ileloueher dearely,cuer, cuer dearly. 

He/. Ifit appeate not plaine, and prouc vntrue. 
Deadly diuorce ftep betweene me and you. 

O my deere mother do I fee youliuing ? 

L*f. Mine eyes fmell Onions, I (hall weep canon: 
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. 

Sol thanke thee,waite on me home, lie make fport with 
thee: Let thy curtfies alone, they are feuruy ones. 


<lAllsWeUthat Ends Well. 


Kmg Let vs from point to point thi* 

To make the euen truth in pleafurc flow: Kn ° 

If thou beeftyet a freflr vneropped flower 
Cboofe thou thy husband,and Ilcpay thy dov 
For I can guefle, that by thy honeft ayde, er ’ 
Thou kcprfl a wife her felfc, thy felfe aMaide 
Of that and all the progreffe more and leffe 
Refolduedly more leafure fliall exprefle: * 

All yet feemes well, aud ifit end fo meetc 
The bitter paft, more welcome is the fw-eet. 

Hottrifh. 

T Hc Kings a megger, new the Play u done, 
jin ts well ended, if this finite he wonne 
That you exprejje Content•jphich we will pay ^ 
fVitb fir ift to pleafeyon, day exceeding day -. * 

Ours hey our patience then, Andy ours onr parts, 

Tour gentle hands lend vs, and take onr hearts .Exi 



euntom 


FINIS. 



Tvvelfe Nigh t, Or what you will. 


Actus Trimus, Sc terra Trima. 



Enter Orfuso Duke of Illyria, Curio,and other 
Lords. 

( PMufickebc the food of Lone, play on,l 
’ Giue me exceffe of it: that furfetting, 
The3ppcucc may fickcn,and fo dye. 
v— That firaine agen, it had a dying fall: 
n i, came ore my care, 1 ike the fweet found 
?hat breathes vpon abankc of Violets; 
c^lme «nd gming Odour. £oough, no more, 

L lotfofwc«now, as it was before. 

OfpiritofLoue, how quickeandfredi ait thou. 

That liotwithftanding thy capacitic, 

Recciucth as the Sea. Nought enters there. 

Or what validity, and pitch fo ere, 

But fallcs into abatement, and low price 
Eucn in a minute; fo full of (Rapes is fancie, 

That it alone, isbighfantaflicall. 

Cu. Will yon go hunt my Lord ? 
flu. What Curio} 

Cn. The Hart. 

Du. Why to I do, the Noblcft that I haue: 
u when mine eyes did fee OHuta firft. 

Me thought (he purg’d the ayt e of pcftilence; 

That inftant was I turn'd into a Hart, 

And my defires like fell and cruell hounds. 

Ere fincc purfue me. How now what newes from her 

Enter Valentine* 

Val Sopleafemy Lord, I might not be admitted, 

But from her handmaid do returne this anfwer* 

The Element it felfe, till ieuen y cares heate, 

Shall not behold h£r face at ample view: 
BuclikcaCloyftreflc Hie will vailed walke. 

And water once a day her Chamber round 
With eye-offending brine: all this to fealon 
Abrothers dead loue, which fhe would keepc frefh 
And lading,in her fad remembrance. 

Dk. O (he that hath a heart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of loue but to a brother, 

How will fhe loue, when the rich golden fhaft 
Hath kill’d the flockc of all affections elie 
That liuc in her. When Liuer, Braine, and Heart, 

Thcfe foueraigne thrones, are all fupply’d and fill’d 
Herfwcctc perfections with one felfe king : 

Away before me, to fweet beds of Flowres, 
Louc-thoughtslye rich, when canopy’d with bowres. 

Exeunt 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Viola, a Captawe^andSaylors* 

Vio. What Country (Friends) is this 
fop. This is Illyria Ladie. 

Vio . And what (hould I do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Eliztum, 

Perchance he is not drown’d : What thinke you faylors ? 
Cap . It is perchance that you your felfe were laued. 
Vio.Q my poore brother,and fo perchance may he be. 
Cap . True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 
A ffure your felfe, after our fhip did fpiit. 

When you, and thofe poore number faued with you. 
Hung on our driuing boate: I faw your brother 
Mod prouident in perill, bindc himfelfe, 

(Courage and hope both teaching him the pradlife) 

To a fttong Mafic, that lin’d vpon the fea : 

Where like Orion on the Dolphines backc, 

I faw him hold acquaintance with the waues. 

So long as I could fee. 

Vio . For faying fo, there’s Gold: 

Mine owuc efcape vnfoldeth to my hope, 

Whereto thy fpeech ferues for authoritie 
The like of him. Know’ft thou this Counrrcy ? 

fop . I Madam well, fori was bred and borne 
Not three houres trauaile from this very place.* 

Vio* Who gouerncs hecre? 

Cap. A noble Duke in nature, as in name* 

Vio. What is his name? 

Cap. Orpno. 

Vio % Orjino : I haue heard my father namahim. 

He was a Bacchcllor then. 

Cap. And fo is now, or was fo very late : 

For but a month ago I went from hence, 

And then Was frefh in murmure (as youknow 
What great ones do, the lefle will prattle of,) 

That he did feeke the loue of faire Olma. 

Vio. What’s fhee ? 

Cap. A vertuous maid, the daughterofa Count 
That didc fome tweluemonth fince, then lcauing her 
In the prote&ion of his fonne, her brother. 

Who fhortly alfo dide: for whole dccreloue 
(They fay) (The hath abiur’d the fight 
And company of men. 

Vio* O that I feru’d that Lady, 

And might not be deliucred to the world 

b Y 2 Till 


























































































